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I, who was far more healthy than she often gave in
to fatigue or weariness and stayed at home, but not
she. At 5 a.m., on a cold winter's day, she used to be
up and ready as we had to have drill for the women
volunteers at that hour and then from 8 a.m., our
daily work of picketing foreign cloth shops started.
Throughout the cold months of ^OQjtej^Kamala con-
tinued the usual routine and            ^
Then summer came and she still '
in spite of the blazing sij
Many of us did the same*
and felt tired and dishe
whose faith and spirits never
tiring herself out in this manner she
end, for though her spirit was strong her pain-
racked body could not stand the strain and in the
end death conquered.

Though a very quiet and unobstrusive person,
Kamala had very definite views on life and once
her mind was made up, she acted with a determi-
nation which ill-health would not shake. She was
naturally over-shadowed by Jawahar to some ex-
tent, but not entirely so, for she had a personality
of her own.

Kamala was an ardent feminist and many were
the battles she fought for the rights of women
amongst her friends and workers. Often she got
herself into trouble with the menfolk, because they
said that their wives had been listening to Kamalaji
and imbibing her views which did not suit them at
all. She had a spirit that was most independent
and which no hardship or sickness could conquer.
She was proud of the fact that she had been able
to play even a small part in her country's struggle
for independence, and was happy in the knowledge
that Jawahar was the beloved of millions. She